ORANGES & LEMONS 
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Oran-gesand le-mons,saysthe bells of St. Cle-men's; Youowemefive far-thingssaysthe 
D.C. Whenwillthat be? saysthe bells of Step -ney; I do not know, saysthe 
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bells of St. Mar -tin's; 
great bell of Bow. 


When will you pay me, says the bells of Old Bai-ley; 
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When I grow rich, says the bells of Shore - ditch; 


Here comes a can-die to 
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light you to bed, And here comes a chop-per to chop off your head. 
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